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Piyhlts Prince of'Xyre 

d;d difdaiae my chikle, and Goode bctwnee her and her for- 
tunes: non; would looks on her, but call their gazes on Mart* 
vm f 2 ce, whilftcyrs was blorred at and heldaMawkio, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow , and though you 
call my courft vnnaturall, you not your childe well louing.yct- 
I fin vie it greets me as an enterprizc ©f kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

CA.Heauens forgiueit. 

Dion. And as fox Pericles, what fbould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter hci hearfc,a8d yet we mourner her monument is almoft fi 
nifhed, and her Epitaph in glittering golden chara&ers, expres 
a general! praife to her, and care in vs, at whofc expence tis 

done. 

cie. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to dctrayjdoft with thy Angels face, 

Ceazc with thine Eagles talents. 

Dioet.You are like one that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare to’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet lknow,you’do as I aduife. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we waft*, and longeft leagues make fiiert 
^aile Teas in Cockels, haue and wifh but for : 

Making totakeour imagination, 

Freaa bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Language, in each feuerall clime, 

Where ourTcencs leemeto Hue. Ido bcfcech yot ; 

T# learne of me, who {lands in gaps to teach you. 

The ftagesof onr ftory Penck's, 

Is now againoth’wartiog the wayward Teas . 

{(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

Tofec his Daughter, all hisliues dlight. 

Old HtHwastus goes along behnidc, 

Js left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes whom HcSicanus late 
Aduanc’d in time to great and high flate. 


Exiu 


TttUktPrime of Tyte, 

Well fayling {hips, and bounteous,windes haue brought. 

This King to Tbarftu, thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his Serage, (ball your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moats and {hadowes, fee then* moue a while* 

Your eares vato your eyes He reconcile, 

Enter 'per tele tat out deere, with all bis traine, Cleon and Ditto t>ia 
At the other. Cleon Jhewes ‘Pericles ybe toombe; whereat Pertcles 
make* lament ion ,puts on facecloth, and in a mighty paffion de- 
parts, 

Gower. See how belcefc may fuflfer by fowle (ho vve, 

This borrowed pafilon (lands for true «lac woe .* 
hndPeric/esm forrow all dcuour’d. 

With fighes fhot through, and biggeft teares ore-lhowrd. 

Leaucs Tharfus 3 zad againe imbarks,hc fwcaies 
Neuet to wafli his face, nor cut his haire s 
He put on fackcloth and to fea hebeares, 

Atempeft which his morcallvcflell teares.* t 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina, writ by Dioniz>ia. 

The fair cfl, facet ejf, and b eft lies heere. 

Who withered in her fpring of j ears : 

She was ofT irus the Ktngs Daughter 
On whomfottle death hade made this ) laughter : 

Marina was flee cilld , and at her birth > * 

That is being proud, fwattoveed fome part oftb earth". 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetis birth-childe on theheanens beftowefa 
Wherefore flee does and fa cares floeo’l (setter fl int , 
iMf.^e raging's attrte upon jhsres of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as fof t and tender flattery.* 
let Pericles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 
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